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s the hill stood the
;‘, plantation home.
Werti "5 known today of the
Nothing family. Buried there,
Man?ERS n Hunter of Richwood.

on with her husband, a
1 that city. She was
the 1972 gubernatorial
of Jay Rockefeller, was
icer in Upshur Flying
and was associated with
Jpshur County Health
g Council and the
Counselling Service at
rginia. Wesleyan College.
- Democratic National
on in 1974,

MOI'E_ than ears
passed since [ last talked with her-

but I still regard Nan Elizabeth
Hatfield as the mmlq:emarkbaﬁbit:

and unforgettable woman of the
mountains.

In the spring of 1924, | was a
candidate in the primary election
for the Republican nomination
for attorney general, and | wanted
the Hatfield influence. Devil Anse
had died in 1921, and his mantle
of leadership of the clan had
fallen to his oldest living son,
Cap — a power in Logan County
politics.

I had met Cap, casually, in
1912, but I had not seen him
since that meeting. But his sister,
Mrs. Betty Caldwell, and her
husband, lived in my county of
Mercer, and were among my
political supporters. To pave the
way for my later meeting with
Cap, I had Mrs. Caldwell write and
ask him to support me. ;

Later, when campaigning In
the City of Logan, I engaged a
taxi to take me the few miles up
Island Creek to Cap's home. The
car stopped suddenly and the
driver pointed to a
comfortable-looking farm house
on the other side of the creck and

“That's Cap's home, and that's
Cap out there by the barn.
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HATFIELD WOMEN. Over
the years, much has been written
about the male members of the
Hatfield clan who took part in
that early orgy of
blood-letting - the
Hatfield-McCoy feud. But nothing
has been said concerning the
indomitable wives of that stalwart
breed of men.

My purpose is to pay a richly
deserved tribute to one of those
Einnaar women — the late Nancy

lizabeth, wife of William
Anderson Hatfield, common
known as “Cap,” second son of
Devil Anse, and the most deadly
killer of the feud.

More than 30 years have
passed since I last talked with her;
but I still regard Nancy Elizabeth
Hatfield as the most remarkable
and unforgettable woman of the
mountains,

In the spring of 1924, 1 was a
candidate in the primary election
for the Republican nomination
for attorney general, and | wanted
the Hatfield influence. Devil Anse
had died in 1921, and his mantle
of leadership of the clan had
fallen to his oldest living son,
Cap — a power in Logan County
politics.

I had met Cap, casually, in
1912, but I had not seen him
since that meeting. But his sister,
Mrs. Betty Caldwell, and her
husband, lived in my county of
Mercer, and were among my
political supporters, To pave the
way for my later meeting with
Cap, 1 had Mrs. Caldwell write and
ask him to support me.

Later, when campaigning in
the City of Logan, | engaged a
taxi to take me the few miles up
Island Creek to Cap's home. The
car stopped suddenly and the
driver ointed to a
comfortableslooking farm house
ﬂdthﬂ other side of the creek and

';Thlt'l Cap's home, and that's
C.P out there y the bamn."
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NANCY FLIZABETH (MRS. CAP)
HATFIELD (1932).

1 told him to return for me in
two hours. ,

Cap saw me get out of the car,
and, as | crossed the creek on an

.

approval, Nang

me the accomp:nymm:‘:z
unpublished  photograpy b:r.:
Devil Anse Clan, |y Iﬂ the
rephotographed it and sem 03 |
to Willis Hatfield l““mhtlﬂ‘
picture), only surviver of in
Anse, Devi]

who m
identifications. N "-.'-* Lhe

number 16, and the baby jn 1
lap is her son, Robert Ellio
Apnl 29, 1897, Th
photograph must h
late in 1897, or earl
A few mo il
death (August 22
v. i ;II..”I"
editors held
convention in L
to address the
session. That
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he loved and ruled, old

5
'“:,:li:mi:m found peace. A
Drﬁu statue of the old man,
E:f“d in Italy (from a

ph) of the finest Carrara

"m",b]l ¢, stands in majestic solitude
s grave. On its four-foot

:g,:e’g:i“ base are carved the
pames of his wife and their

thirteen children. _
wp.xutopmatthehom;
Elizabeth, the same

S a8 e wie of
“her experiences as the wife o
dwl i ":p:l'ost (.;lebratﬁd fuut:i]st.
~ Nancy Elizabeth’s home also
held 3 number of guns, pistols,
and other relics of the feud days.
But the most interesting item was
Cap’s bullet-proof, steel
preastplate, designed to cover the
entire front half of his body from

his neck to his lower abdomen.
“Mrs. Hatfield,” 1 said,
“judging from the three bullet
marks on it, this breastplate was a
great protection to Cap; but what
m p]:::nent an enemy from
im in the back?"” Her
eyes flashed as she replied: ““Mr.
Lee, Cap Hatfield never turned his
% on an enemy or a friend.”
read two stories, Mrs.
Id, each purporting to give
true cause of the feud:
the book stated that it was
1€ 1esult of a dispute between a
McCoy }ndrlhﬂntﬁeld over the
of a hog;
book said that it
of the seduction of aa htﬁ?
Johnson Hatfield, oldest
Devil ta:un:;;.ls either one of
 Tphie. %’lﬂ story is true,” she
 Kentoero ' M McCoys lived on the
ol Nde g River, and
on the West
t&,:;:l swim
: story
& book, written

long after the feug
stories are pure fiction. O

“ tuth is.” she i
in the fall of 1883, in e
¢lection-day fight between Ellison

B Y2, e
% Was shot and

knifed. He died t
retaliation, Devil“mdl“ :.nt:rl:i:
clan captured and shot tha

senseless killi
feud.” ngs that started the

In answer to _
Nﬂl!cy Elizabeth said:n! inquiry,

“Yes, there had been
sond et e S
since the Civil War. In that
struggle the Hatfields were
‘Rebels’, — loyal to their State
Virginia, Devil Anse organized and
was the captain of a company of
Confederate sympathizers called
the ‘Logan Wildcats’. They were
recruited for local defense; but
they left the county long enough
to take part in the battle of Scary,
fought along the banks of the
Kanawha River, a few miles below
Charleston.

““The McCoys, and their
mountain neighbors, were
pro-Union; and to protect their
region against invasion by
‘Virginia Rebels’, they organized a
military company called *Home
Guards’. There were occasional
border clashes between the two
forces, with casualties on both

sides. The war ended only
seventeen years before the feud
began, and the Dbitterness still

existed in the minds of the 9lder
generation, and they passed it on
to their children. It was the old
sectional and political hatreds that
sparked the fight between Ellison
Hatfield and the McCoy
rothers.” :
> Nancy Elizabeth declined 1o
estimate the number killed on

' ide in the feud.
” h‘?lrinwls a horrible nightmare to
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me,” she said. “Sometimes, for
months, Cap never spent a night
in our house. He and Devil Anse,
with others, slept in the nearby
woods to guard our homes against
surprise attacks. At times, too, we
women and our children slept in
hidden shelters in the forests.
“But these assults were not
one-sided affairs. The Hatfields
crossed the Tug and killed
McCoys. It was a savage war of
extermination, regardless of age or
sex. Finally, to get our children to
a safer locality, we Hatfields left
Tug River, crossed the mountains,
and settled here on Island Creek, a
tributary of the Guyandot River.

“No, there was no formal
truce ending hostilities. After a
decade, or more, of fighting and
killing, both sides grew tired and
quit. The McCoys stayed in
Kentucky and the Hatfields kept
to West Virginia. The feud was
really over a long time before
either side realized it.

“Yes, Kentucky offered a large
reward for the capture of Devil
Anse and Cap. The governor of
West Virginia refused to extradite

‘ mpls were made by
g to capture them.

an Cunningham, a
ir] ﬂﬁh‘.'ttve, with two

led two raids f
Hatfield territory. f°
Captured 'Cultonmp'
relative and gy

his fnllnweu, o
Kentucky, bu SScaped
whareigy fop, "0 were |

and his father bore the same ok
names, — ‘William As
How did they get the n
of ‘Ciltp' and ‘Devil A‘F -
"It is very simple," she
“Early in life Dci:rﬂ ‘
was shortened to * -
:;1]:1! after, the Civil War h
ed ‘Captain Anse’. Th !
because he had the lllll € a8
his father, was called “Little Cap'
&fttﬁe boy grew larger, the wor
ittle
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. wanted in Logan
rtﬂg:";r’ While there, Tennis
Ceited the aged Randolph McCoy,

ng leader of his clan during
feud. (Tennis was born long
the the feud was over). The old
g:;_r was delighted to see ‘Devil

u t son'., and Tennis
A night with him.
P he next morning, Randolph
told Tennis that he
O™ ne said, ‘and tell him how

e [ didn' kil him.
y I se gone,

AR
it m g ¥
Cap would receive his

to Tennis's

. come in peace?’
d Tennis, ‘he comes in

he come unarmed?’
L mmﬁl.lﬂ “m‘d. 4

1 shall be happy to
fijt-tho:nma wda:{l. Bal;i:]si
" supper, and he s

night with us."

X moments were
 these two strong-willed
I knew how they had
i other; that each had
Il the other, more than
each had Hﬂad relatives
of the other; and I was
~what they might do
stood face to face.

thrill came when | saw

...

know, 1 alwa . ,
: ¥s did
Cantankerous ol cyss * et

Cap and Rangdol
each other again.» Ph never saw

Mrs. Hatfield, we have talkeg
e }bn:-: an  ery
» — ttuds are ended, raj)

and paved highways have -.:r::t?
the huge coal industry has
:lr:::uloped. churches angd schools

every T, an
educated, Now, 1 N4 ke

1
know something lbov:l?uygu!{‘ke "

i5 is the brief life-st

the remarkable angd unfur;t?.b{;:
Nancy Elizabeth Hatfield. as she
mllé;d’ it to ma.N

was  Nanc

Smih:caled “Nant By et
and friends; bom in  Wayne
County, West Wﬁm, September
10, 1866. (She died August 24
1942). In her early years, she lived
“close enough to the Ohio River,”
;l:e s:xht: “to u; the I;il boats that

o people and goods up
from l:valt:ﬂwr.E She attended a
country school three months out
of the year, and acquired the
rudiments of a common school
education, plus a yearning for
wider knowledge.

While she was still a young girl
her parents moved by push-boat
up the Big Sandy and Tug rivers
into what is now Mingo County,
then Logan County. They settled
in the wilderness on Mate Creek,
near the site of the present town
of Matewan. b

“Why they made that move,
said Nancy Elizabeth, “I have
never understood.” _

In her new environment, in the
summer of 1880, when she was 14
years old, Nancy Elizabeth
married Joseph M. Glenn, an
enterprising young adventurer
from Georgia, who had
established a store in the
mountains, and floated rafts of
black walnut logs, and other
timber, down the Tug and Big
Sandy rivers to the lumber mill:
of Catlettsburg, Ky., an
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Portsmouth, Ohio. _ _
Two years after their marriage

3 was waylaid and murdered
E}lrenan t'ﬂrmer bqunESS ﬂssqc13te,
named Bill Smith — no relation to
Nancy Elizabeth. Smith escaped
into the wilderness and was never
apprehended. The 16-year old
widow was left with a three-weeks
old infant son, who grew 1o
maﬂhﬂﬂd, and fﬂr Yﬂm= that son,
the late Joseph M. Glenn, was a
leading lawyer in the city of
Logan.

gﬂn October 11, 1883, a year
after her husband’s death, at the
age of 17, Nancy Elizabeth
married the 19-year old Cap
Hatfield, second son of Devil
Anse. !

“He was the best looking
young man in the settlement,” she
proudly told me.

But at that time Cap had little
to recommend him, except his
good looks. He was born Feb. 6,
1864, during the Civil War, and
grew up in a wild and lawless
wilderness, where people were
torn and divided by political and
sectional hatreds and family
feuds — a rugged, mountain land,
without roads, schools, or
churches,

‘When he married, Cap could
neither read nor write, but he
possessed the qualities necessary
for survival in that turbulent time
and place — he was “quick on the
dﬂj"f, 11111;!1I a dead shot.”

we were i
Wwas not a very gu;![l[arnq:f’ acap
husband,” saig” N w8 a
€n going on for a

write, and impa

meager leaming ;Zdh;?l i the
1(.-1:1 the country schoo) -&Cq“!ﬁu
County. But, more b ® Wayy
instilled into him her mrtﬂnt,sh:
for knowledge. Own j

Cap had a brilliant ..
he set about to im t Ming, an
Nancy Elizabeth bi:'?;flt“' H‘em:
many books on g ™ad
bmgrpphy, and th;-"r!f ang
subscribed for ang read l? alsy
of the leading magazines MM by
day. In time they built upﬁfthﬁ;
ity o 200d books, wh 1‘;;1
and studie #
children. d along with their
At the urg

Elizabeth, Cap fgdegfmﬂmy
law, and enrolled at the Ug: Study
Law School at Hu Niversity
Tennessee. But six monthg later ;

renewal of the feud brg ?
back to the mountains, lll-ﬁtnik':

returned to law s¢ :
continued his legal %"’2
home, and was admitted to the
bar in Wyoming and Mingo
counties. However, he never
practiced the profession.

~Nancy Elizabeth and Cap
raised seven of their nine children,
and Nancy’s eyes grew moist as
she talked of the sacrifices she and
Cap had made that their children
might obtain the education fate
had denied to their parents. But
her face glowed with a mother’s
pride as she said:

‘“All our children are
reasonably well educated. Three
are college graduates, and
others attended college from 0n€
to three years. But, 2
everything else, they are all
and useful citizens.”

As 1 left the home of the
remarkable and unforgettablé
Nancy Hatfield, I knew that I s

been in the presence of a queet
woman — a real °‘Mountsi®
Queen.” — Howard B. Lee, form®

_l\t tzmty General




BETSY BYARS

BYARS, Betsy, well known
author of books for children, was
bomn in Charlotte, North Carolina
mn 1928,

She grew up in that city and
u'udu:d for two years at Furman
University in Greenville, South
Carolina, then retfurned to
Lhrtnur, :rhtl’l.‘ she earned j
*Be¢ in English fron ‘ens
College 1n l‘fi|'51‘.¥l g

hile  hes husband  was
o
:ﬂlu-ll student at the lvavml}'
-“‘L started  wniting
' for Penodicals sucl 4

: day Evening poye
hﬁl ,""'h‘ She slso began writin,
Chementime. p2ren, among ther

Camel,
v “f
Fox
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as do several ol her other bookg

In 1960 Mrs, Byars ang her
family moved to West Virginia
where her husband became Hr:
engineering ins_truutur at Wegy
Virginia University,

CARPENTER, Kate, White
Sulphur  Springs was origingj|
patented by Nicholas Carpenml?:
husband of Kate Carpenter, He
established his family at the
Springs in 1750,

The Carpenter household wis
situated in a dangerous location,
Unfriendly Indians that lived near
the springs know of their healing
waters.

Nicholas and Kate had ga
warning of an oncoming Indian
raid. Nicholas decided to take his
family to a fort nearby. This fort
was located in Covington about
thirty miles away. ; |

Carpenter left first with his
older children, and he intended to
return later for Kate and their
youngest daughter, Frances. But
he fell victim of the Indians while
defending the fort. Kate grew
apprehensive when her husband

iId not return and fled to a
nearby mountain with Frances.

This mountain still bears her
name today and is noted for itg
“‘Kate's Mountain Clover.
Covering the mountain are rare
wild flowers and ancient box
huckleberry,

Kate left the mountain after
some time and made her way to
the fort. She later moved to
Staunton, which became her
home,

Kate's daughter, Frances,
inherited the 951 acres
surrounding the springs. She later
married Capt. Michesl Bowyer Il
i 1766, They had four children
and made their home in Staunton.

After the death of his wile,
Ell!. Bowyer moved g

I and settled on ©
Carponter lands. In | 784
oued & patent for an ‘
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CARPENTER in hiding. A contemporary drawing by Otis Asbury.

| g
%ﬁum:nd built the first
lamous resort at

K
+ Fannje
“.‘":W; :: ba Cobb, an

foin 1872 in a

Dickingon St..

She graduated from Storer
College at Harpers Ferry at the
age of 19 and later attended
Oberlin College, Ohio State
University and Columbia
University. Her teaching career
included service in public schools
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MRS. BOZARTH defending her dwelling against the Indiar

invaders, This woodcut, one o the earliest of the pictures Gf
border was taken from John Frost's Border Wars @f} the



